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T O 
THE W ORSHIPFVLL 
His much eſteemd good Friend, Mr, 


R1icHakD PELHAM, Eſquire, 
S.P. Wiſheth all bappines and proſperity 


here and hereafter. 


WorTtHyY SIR, 


1 may [eeme ſomething ſtrange, that ſo 
Lf & meane a Muſe as mine, wpon /0 unwor- 
, - thy a SubjeFt as thts, ſhould [o rudely 
It: dare to ſhelter it ſelfe under the prote- 
Aion of your Name, or intrude upon the cen[ure of 
[oſolid a judgement as refides m your breit ; conſide- 
ring bow conver [ant you daily are with raptures both 
of a higher ſlraine and better nature, daily proffered 
to your view and cenſure : But the perſwaſion of 
your courteons acceptation of ſuch wild Olives as 
theſe are ( as of Plants which inoculated and pruned, 
in time may produce more mailre and delicious 
fruites unto ber foſterers) hathemboldned me to it ; 
A 2 ana 


To the Reader. 


and ſhall therefore ( 1 hope ) be the better excued 
(110u2h it want much of what 1 wiſh it hat) becaa/e 
it flyes 10 you au a Refuge, under who/e Hands i; 
hath both ſecurity and warrant, Expett no quaint 
languas 2 nor fragrant Flowers of flowing Rhetorick, 
but ſuch as uſe to proceed fromſpringins youth, they 
are the wanton fruits of idle boures, and ſo happily 
canuos yeeld that reliſh that may be expe&:d from 
them But yes your ingenuity and generous diſpo5ti- 
on aſſures the acceptation being the firſt fruits of my 
Fuſes ſpringing. ) And that you cheriſh them, that 
* they aye not in their Bud, bus (by your promptitud: ) 
may be preferred from the blaſt of envy, and the rot 
of time and oblivion. The perſwaſion of your liberall 
acceptation vouchſafed me, not onely ympes my Mu- 
ſes wings for a higher fl ght in the future, but owes 
me to acknowledge my (elfe now and ever 


Your Worſhips moll obſequioully 
to be commanded , 


SAMUEL PiCk. 
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To the Reader, 


GENTLE READER, 


$7 \'uſt now crave thy courteons aC- 
Vs ceptation of this ſmall worthl-fe 

£ Treatiic: this isa granted Maxins, 
chat a ſlander by hath ( many 
pSepar a better eyes than they that 
play the game; there is no man that cannoc 

erre, well then may the poore endeavours of 2 
young braine be pardoned. If thov ſhouldetl 
here expect a lofry Scene, or Pliraſes decke 
with emboliſhed ſpeeches, I am forry I have 
g1ven thee no bettter Content, but (mdeed ) 
mult needs ecli thee, Eloquenc » Was never any 
part of my i-tlence. Pardon, R_— thee, my 
reſumpt: &n, and protect me from choſe C by 
vel/ing f111e- faul:schatneverlikeweli of, ny 
thing ehey ſee printed, though never fo well 
compiled : What I have here dons, I have 
| RE. | don: 


To the Reader. 


done to pleaſure my friends, and thee, and nor 
ro make any profic by them ; wherefore my 
gentle Reader accept kindly, I pray thee, of 
all, and be not ( as hard Cenſurers) haltie to 
blaſt young ipringing Blotlomes 1n their ten. 
der Bud ; ſo ſhall L be obliged rothedueobſer. 
vation of thy berrer content, and remaine 


Thing at command, 


Dan PICERF, 


—_—_— — 
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Author to his Booke. 


266: 


Ome hither Book take counſel, hee that goes 
* Into the world, meets with a world of foes. 
Thy Mother nas my Muſe, a gentle Dame, 
ho much ador'd Apollo's ſacred Name ; 
| Then being free-borne, know that thou art roing 
| Jntt aworldof wits, till freſh, till growing : 
Yet monder not that 1 have got no friend 
Tonrite inthy behalfe ; What | ſhould [ ſend 
T h:e like a pe Ar ing-man, with Letters # No, 
he world ſball ſee thee fir, and ſeeing know 
| Whether thoumerits praiſe : none ſhall have cauſe, 
1 0 be condemn'd of folly in the applauſe 

Of thybarſh lines, the nor # that can be thoughe, 
Is th i, that none would write they 19076 us naught. 
Alas, pore Buoke! hunt not thow after praiſe, 

Vor 1s re to ſtretch thy hand unto the Bayes 
pon a Poets head : let it ſuffice 
To thre and mee, the world doth us deſpiſe, 

«Tir for 4 better Pen than mine, to ſay, 

* I non tis good, and if y1u lit t, you may. 


Rave Cenſurer of Things, long ſince o'repaſt, 
'e: fpreſent ations, and what be laſt, 

Think't not amiſſe, that my unlearned quill, 
Hath EW minutes of thee, and ſoillz 


Ile thanke thy preſent patience, and in rime, 
My Muſe may give thee thankes in better Rime, 


To the READER. 


\ Oſt welcome gueſt, ro thee my homely Cates, 
If any thing my barren Muſe relates, 

That may the palate of thy ſtomacke pleaſe, 

I wiſh't 4mbrojja, though a pulce or peale, 
Here is no forc't, but voluntary diſh, 
And ſhould be better,had I but my wiſh. 
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To bu worthy eſtcemed pood Friend Mr.I o H N 


Wantarxp(ſomef Mr, GrornonWaptaynpef 
LeireRtry) and tohis vertnoms Siftersr, MH, Any ey 


WapranD, Am, SUsaxnxaA, Af), 


Mantua, 24d An, Mary 
WanprtanrbDpyO 


w Hen I forgerrothinke on ve, 
My ſelfe muſt ceaſe my ſelfe to be, 
For ſooner ryay my fleſh diffolve, 
And bumidearth my bones involve ; 
Yea ſooner ſhall rhe glorious Sunne, 
Looſe its bright Tuſtte, and the Moone, 
Rapt in ſable Clonds of Night, 
Ceaſe to give her frlvertighr 

eſert, 


"Than I forget what your 


Harth lively graven immy heart. 


Yours obliged to doe you 
ſervice, YS.P. 


— 


To bu ſingular good Friend Mr, T wo was 


MousLittiy. 


| ever therewere any, in whoſe love 

4 counted my felfe happy, farre above 
The rate of common Friends, whoſe verball gloze 
\Lore of falſe fattery, than truc friend(hip ſhewes, 


"Twas in thy (elfe,and that thrice happy day, 

VVherein my heart did by mine eyes f{urvey, 
Approve thy matchleſſe worth, and give conſent, 
To knit our hearts within one Ligamenr. 


Yours, vowed tall death, 
S, P. 


— 
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T0 his affeionate good Friend, Mater 
WittiamSyxEs, 


For undeſerved love from you received 
Mydebr's adebt,topay t I know nothay, 
The more I pay, the more {till T doe owe. 


| de R, unto you (in faith) I'm much indebted, 


To by leving Friend, M", Baxtruoiousw 
WorLlocks. 


| O ſooner doe I thinke on thee, but ſtreight 
| My 4u{e growes frolique, and as if kind fate, 
' Hadtothy Name, annexta power t'infulc 
| Life inthedeadeſt, dulleſt, ſloweſt Muſe, 
| Shethen begins torevell it, and ſoare 
A higher pitch thenere ſhe lew before ; 
Art leaſt my choughts ſuggeſt ſo, for I'm ſure, 
«I finde my ſpirits nimbler, and more pure : 
| My Verſe flowes ranker, and if this 
. 6» | -» May argugtrath in ought, then ſoit is, 
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Ts bis binde Friend, Maſter Gn © « 6 » 
Brooke, 


Sg Ith on my worthieſt Friends I now doe muſe, 


how ſhould my Mule to mind you,once negle& : 


Sith you are ſuch, rhen ſhould ſhe but abuſe, 
ſhould ſhe not uſe youwirh all due reſpect, 


YOurs, at command, 


S, P. 


To bis leving Friend, MaflerT two t vv 


ANGLEY, 


Yr large, compleat, ſolid ſufficiencie, 
Hid inthe veile of your wiſe modeſty , 
Your quaiar, neat Learning, your acute, quick wir, 
And fincere heart for great imployments fir : 
Bur ſtay, I have not time here to relate 
Of your deſert, what —_ be ſpake; 
will referre it till another time, 
And I my felfe your ſervant will combine, 


Your «ffefing priend, 
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To bit deare Miftras, H. P, 


| B-- but thy beautcous eye look on this Line, 
And ſee as intky Glaſſethy beavry ſhine, 
W hich beauty, Nature gave thee, ro diſgrace 
Our latrer Artiſts, that make vpa face, 

Of ſeeming beauty, for toblind ſuch eyes, 

As with Pigmalion then doe Idolize, 

$hould 1 net praiſe, what I praiſe-worthy ſee, 
I ſhould doe wrong to Nature and to Thee , 
Yet while I ſpeake thee faire, ſo ſhorr I come 
Of thy perfeQions, that I'm deem'd by ſome, 
To light the burning Sun, yet from my hand, 
Receive this graine unto thy heape of fand, 
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Loves Ayperboles, 


F Love had loſt his ſhafts, and /ovedowne threw, 
His thunder-bolts, or ſpeat his forked fire, 

They onely might recoverd be anew, 

From out my heart crofle wounded with deſire; 
Orifdebate by Mars were loſt a ſpace, 
Itmight be found within the ſelf-ſame place, 


If Neptunes waves were all dry'd up and gone, 
My weeping eyes ſo many tearesdiftill, 

That greater Seas might grow by them aloae, 
Or if no flame were yet remaining ſtill, 
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Love-Pojres, Sonnets, Odes, 


In Yulcans Fofge, he might from out my breſt, 
Make choyce d{ſuchas would befir him beſt. 


—_ 


If Aeolewere deprived of his charge, 

Yet ſoone could I reſtore hiswinds againe, 

By ſobbing ſighs, which forth I blow at large, 

To move her minde that pleaſures in my paine, 
What manbut I, could thus incline his will, 
To live in love, that hath noend of ill. 
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His Miftris Eyes ſerve Cux1 v both for 
Darts and Fire, 


Ft have I mus'd the cauſe to finde, 
Why Love in Ladies eyes doth dwell, 
I thought, becauſe himſelfe was blind, 
Hee looke that they ſhould guide him well : 
And ſince his hope bur ſcidome failes, 
For Love by Ladies cyes prevailes. 


But time at laſt hath raughr me wit, 

Alchough I bought my wit full deare, 

For by her eyes my hcart 1s hit, 

Deepe is the wound, though none appeare, 
Their glancing beames as Darts he throwes, 
And ſure hee hath no ſhafts but thoſe. 


I mus'd to ſee their eyes ſobright, 
And little thought they had been fire, 
I 8azd upon them with delight, 

Bur that delight hath bred deſire : 
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Whar better place can Love require, 
Then that where grow both ſhatrs and fire ? 


: . 
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To bus Miftris, mho had wed Virginity, 


' Ven as my hand, my Pen and paper layes, 

My trembling hand, my pen from paper ſtrayes, 
| Leit that thine eyes which ſhining made me jove you, 
| Should frowning on my ſuir, bid ceaſe to move you, 
| So that l feare like one at his wits end, 

; Hoping to gaine, and fearing to offend : 
But whilſt like clouds troſt upand downe the ayre, 
I wracked havg twixt hope and ſad deſpaire, 
Deſpaire is beaten, vanquithrt fromthe field, 
And unto conquering hope doth yeeld : 
For if that nature love to beaurie offers, 
And beauty ſhun the love that nature proffers, 
Then, either unjuſt beauty is too blame, 
With ſcorne ro quencha lawfull kindled flame, 
| Orelſe unlawfully it lovewe mult , 
And be unlov'd, then nature is unjuſt: 
Unjuſtly then Nature hath hearts created, 
There to love moſt, where moſt their love is hated, 
And flattering them with a faire-lceming ill, 
To poyſon them with beaurics ſugred Pill, 


That he cannot leave to love, though commanded, 


Hes can my Love in equity be blamed, 
| Still to importune though itnereobtaing, 
Siace 
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Love-Poſres, Sonnets, Odes, 
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Since though her face aud voyce will me refraine, 
Yet by her voyce and face Lam inflamed, 

For when (alas) her face with frownes is framed, 
To kill my Love, but to revive my paine : 
And when her voice commands, bur all in vaine, 
That love both leave to be, and tobe named, 


Her Syren yoyce doth ſuch inchanement move, 
And though ſhe frown,even frowns ſo lovely make her, 
That I of force, am forced ſtill to love, 
Since that I muſt, and yet cannot forſake her: 
My fruitleſſe prayers ſhall ceaſe invaine tomove her, 
But my devoted heart nere ceaſe to love her, 


Y'pow bu Mifirs biding ber face, 


Lon wailing accents goe, 
With my warm teares & ſcalding teares attended 


To the author of my woe, 
And humbly aske her why ſhe is offended, 
Say, Deare why hide you fo, 
From him your bleſſed eyes, 
Where he beholds his earthly Paradiſe, 
| Since he hides not from you 
His heart, wherein Loves heav'n you may view, 


Fon berging a Kiſſe, 


Orrow ſlowly killeth any, 
+ J Sudden joy ſoon murthers any, 


Then 


Ye 
Fe 


Epiprams. 9 


© Then(ſweet) if you wouldend me, 
'Tis a fond courſe with lingring griefe to ſpend me 
For quickly todiſpatch me, 
| Youronlyway 1s, in yourarmes tocatch me; 
| And give me Dove-like kiſſes, 
'  Forſuchexceſhiveand onlookrforbliſſes, 
Will ſo much over- m— 
As they will iraighc efiroyn me, 


To Covi, : 


H Cupid, l miſtooke thee, 
A\tfor an Archer, and no Fencer tooke thee, 


Bur as a Fencer oft aineeDloneogadetentte, 
Where be intends no harme, | 
Then turnes his balefull arme, 
And wounds that party ich laſt foc miſtruſts : 
So thou with fencing 
Faining towound mine eyes, haſt hic my heart. 


— — — — — — — 
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Tobis heart being in thraldeme. 
NP” nay, thou ſtriv'ſt io vaine my heart, 
To mend thy miſſe, 
Thou haſt deſervd to "nas ſmart, 


And worſe thanthis, 
That wouldſt thy ſelfe debald; 
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Thou 
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_. 1 ongs and Sonets, 


Thou thougheſt thy ſelfero0 long arreſt, 
Such was thy pride, 
Needs muſt thou ſeeke another breſt, 
wherein to bide:  _, 
Say now what haſt thou found 
In fetters thou art bound, 


VW hat hath thy faithfull ſervice woon, 
But high diſdaine 
Broke is thy thred thy fancy ſpun, 
Thy labourvaine 
Falne art thou now with paine, 


And canftnot raiſc againe. | 1 


And canſtthou Jooke for helpe of me 
Inthis diftrefſe > 
I muſt confeſſe I pirty thee, . 
And cannoleffe, 
But beare a while thy paine, 
For feare thou fall agzine, 


Learce by thy hurtro ſhun the fire; 
Play not with al! > 
When climingthoughts high chingsaſpire; 
They ſeeke their fall: | 
Thou weeryſt nought (bane but' gold, 
Sowaſt thou blind and bold, 


Yet lie not ſtill for thisdifgrace, 
But mount agaipe, | 

So thatthou know the wiſhed place 
Beyorth thy palne ;- 


Io, 
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Epiprams. 


| Then chouph thoufall and die, 


Yet never feare to flie, 
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Von big — Beauty and wvoyce, 


Aſton may y julgemene bles bleare, 
Therefore fare 1 
bg one others are-not pleaſing ; 
ut cittom paine,. 
And kmy alk 
None elſe yeelds my heart caſing, 


Ladies I doe thinkethere be 
Others ſome ” faircasſhe 
T h none have — fegrures, 
But my Turtle-like affe&ion 
Since of her I made election, 
$cornes other faireſt creature," 


Surely I will not 
But ſome others wor as bigh, 

With their rn... VOYCes, 
Bur ſince her notes charm'd mine care, 
Even the ſweeteſt tunesT hearc, 

To me ſeeme rude harſh noyſes, 
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ypon Vigeing bus Miftreſſe by Moone light, 


L775 rvororall 


To 
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IA Elegies. 


To them the darkeſt nights are beſt, ' 
Which give them leave aſleepto fall; 
Burt I that ſeck wy reſt by light, 
Hare fleep and praiſe thecleareft night, 


_ was the Moon as bright as day, 
Whoſe lighr did Ry 


That Ws, me comy 
Theneachof __ > enswrer 

While I enjoy'd berb = 
Say, gentle Dames, gk mov d your minde, 
To ſhine ſo bright above yourwom; 
Would Phebe faire Endimion finders | 0 
Would Yeaw ſeerdfreviabunt 3+: © 1 


No, no, you feared by 
Toloſe the praiſe of be; 


4 ; 
ight. 11 1217 0 29 
a 10h C 


Artlaſt, for ſhame you hrunke __ 


And thovght tO reave the world of Inge” | I yizwe 


Then ſhone my Dame wirkbei 
Then that which\comes from? 

None other lighrburber-ipraife;o' 157 > 
Whoſe nights are clearerthanthe Unpen, 
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Vpon 4 ſcoffing lauthter given by a. 
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Augh not toc much:perhaps youare 


All; not fooles that havebur ſim 
are cy ple fa Miſt 
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ON be miſconceived, 
Frumpes and diſdaines are wourtindiſgraces : 
Now if youdo not know what mean theſe (| _, 
eckdrolinpatamts Monkies have no 


Tihe againg;why gens race 48 this, 
ugh a man out, before ng ia-> 
Fortune ſo ar@fle, and, favourſd 
Doomeſday at hand, before:the world 
Marrie fir Me ae tewenherhalt, ] 


Beauty may laugh, and love m12ybea cold. 
Yet leaye berimes your Ds too much, 


Or find the Fox, and t baſe, 
Shur nor a rat within the ch, 
'And thinke you bay: Wl ines 


But when you 

$ceke not a wo TY 
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| Tf Women could be va and yet not fad, 


Or that rheir love were firme, not fickle Kill: 
I would not wonder that they. make men bound, 
By ſerving long topurchaſe their good will : 

But when I Thee how fraile theſes creatures are, 

112ugh that men forger themſelves ſo farre, 


To markthe choyce they make;and how they change, 
How oft from Phebus they doe change to Pan, 
C 3 un- 
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© Unſetledſtilllike rds wild they range, 


Theſe gentle birds that flic from man roman, - - (Kft; 
Whowould nor ſcorne and ſhake them from the” 
And let them goe faire fooles which way they liſt> 


Yet for their ſport we fawne and flatter both, 
nothing elſe can pleaſe,” * 
. And traine therrto ourdureby-ſubRtill oath, 

Till weary of our wills our ſelves we eaſe, '* | 
And then we ſay whenwetheir fancy rric, 


To pafſe the time when 
And 


To play with fooles;Owhata doultwasT> 77 
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darts 


Y Qungmerifiic, when beaver 


Amorous glances at your hearrs, © 


| ONS 3 


The fixt marke” ay 
And Ladyes lookes bave power to maime, 
Now twixt their lips,now in their eyes 


Wrapt ina in A nn pre bens | 


Then flie berimes, 
Conquer love that run away. _. . 
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SONET: + 
$a calls, O young men come, 


And bring my wanton harveſt home 


When the birds moſt ſweetly (ing, - 
And flowers are in their prime, 
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Songs and: Sonets. 


No ſeaſon bur theſpting, | 
Is Cupids harveſtcime, / 


'Nro ba Feld, or «Gardewwitte:;! 
Where Virgins dandle ontheir flake, 


_— at five 
me,endplayingeeFrrvanh, 
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Seda ohig belone ad? 


To his Miftrefe and, 12; 


' FT 
4,43 WW, \ 
CE. MEL 


O Thinke nos Pbeficteanſe 


My wandringeyes,” - 
Cant 


Rather be kind, and this eclipſe, 
Shall neither binds eye nor lippes 
For we ſhall meer; 


Within our hcarts, and kifſe mhennone ſhall ſec'e. ' 


Nor canſt _ _ the prifonbe, 
Without ſome loving figne 
A Sunne beame peepe intathe roome; 'ris I; 
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vekdad, 
Doth now thy filver brighweſſs (hromde, F 
f thevkic, | 
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16 Epigrams, Ly 


For I am bid within thar 4 arte a 
Cs DC yet Te 15 


Tolet thee ſee, 
n what a Martyrdomie Tbiirne for thee, 


When thou doeft touch che Lure,hov maiſt| 
Thinke on my mt —_— 
Wheneach ſad 


Upon the ſtrings doth a 
When doſt pleaſe 

With nimble aire ſtrveke tothe found, 

Of thine ow 


Ob thinke how much  crremble and | rejoyce. 
There's no ſad piture burnt 
Upon thy faves wall, bur well 


ſemblesme,. wh. 
No matter er though our . doch aacagree: 
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And Ad heed hen vciydip, dro [\_.4 


If he dare prove; L039 TY 
As true as I, Ee refed 


Las 
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Sonnet on his 0Brepe. | 
6 hana; pieceof nature is my choice, '- 
tomorrowes death, 
and this dayesbreath, - 
Have certzine doomes from her al 
So beyond fai = that 
foſweerly , 
 thar tonguedefil'd, 


ther flatrer; . 


- —_— OT EY . *« 
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Dare 


krinieg voyee, 


| 
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. And eMaadrigals, 19 


———_ 


Dare not on her, their envious ſtories ſcatter, 
The witric formes of beauty thar are ſhed, 
In flowing ſtreames 
Prom Poets Theames, 
Like ſhadowes, when her felte are fled. © - 
Oh ler me live in theayen of ber brighteye, 


Great love I'le be thy couſtantvorary, 


Oy Celia, doſt thou ſee - 
Yon hollow mountaine tottering ore lai 
o'rewhich a fatall Tree 7 
Withereacherous ſhades berraiesthe ſleeping Swaine? 


Beneath itis a Cell 

As full ofhorrour, as my breaft ofcare, © 
Ruine therein might dwell, 

And fit a roome for guilt, and blackedeſpaire, 


Therewill [ throw | << 
This wrerched _ this heape of miſerie,f | 
And in the duſt below, 
Bury my carcaſe, and thethought of thee, - 


Which when I finiſht haye, 
O, hate me dead as thou haſt done alive, 
And come not neexe my grave, 
Leaft I rake heate from thee, and ſo tevive; 


D Soner 
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= Fonets. 


Sonet Antiphraflicall, to loves fire: 


rely 9 


Dew of carly _— 
oe hich repoſes, 


Clende nick Ca EY, 

nes en" 

Vernh y hopes, and rapt by faces 
aniſh ſtraighe, or melt by teares, 


Venw raade out of the water 

Ofthe ſhowes hernature, 
In thoſe ſelfe- i 
Envious Cupid doth fo 


When thoſe corps are 
Twiokling ftarres ſwim intheir Sphezecs 
Soecyes in water, to | 


prove. 
The fir mover, drown'd in Love. 


coradaicth teares, 


His Miftreſſe wnkindueſſe. 
Pray thee leave, love me no more, 
Call backethe heart you gave me ; 
I but in vaine the Saint adore: 
That can, bur will not love me. 


— 


Sonets. 


Show me no more thoſe ſunny breaſts, 
With azure rivelets branched ; 
re feaſts, 


Where though my eyes with 
Yetis my rſt nor . 
Thoſe poore balfe kiſſes kill me quite, 

henna ene 
A mid'(t che Ocean of delight, 
For pleaſure to be ſtarved: 
O Tentalm, thy paincs nere tell, - 
me thou arr prevented ; 
No wonder to be plagu'd in hell : 
Bur in heaven to be tormented, 


( JF r_—_ a flower, 
Faire befall the gentle ſwcet ; 
By that flower there is a Bower, 

Where the heavenly Muſes meet. 
In enter ph frond 

Fri a with gold, 
Woheredorh fir the faireſt faire, 

Thar did evercye behold, 


It is Phills faire and 
She that is the $ 
She that Fexw did d 
And did blind ber little Boy: 


This is ſhe,the wiſe, the — 
That the world defires to ſee, 
This is Ipſs que the which, 
There is none but onely _ | 

2 


A Pafterallof Phillis and Coridon. =» 


Who 


SC — er wo” ef 


Sonets. 


VW ho would not this face admire, 
Who would got this Saint adore” 
Who wotld not this fight defire, (4 
Though be thougbrto ſeeno more > 


O faire cyes ! bur let me ſee, 
One good louke, ard Iam gone, 
Looke on me, for I am hee- + 
Thy poore filly Coridon, 


Thou that art the Shepbeards Queeae,\.; -- 
Lookeupon thy filly ,Swaige, 

By thy comfort have beene ſeene 
Dead men brought to live againe. 


IT WON & 119 4 v7: 13 354:'th 
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Cupids Marriage with Mioidation, 


New found match is wadecot fate, 
Blind Cupid needs wilk change 
New-fangled Love doth Zche hate, 
With whom ſo long he lead his life, 
Difſembling, ſhe, ...; +... 
The Bnde muſt be,- 
To pleaſe his wanton Eye. . 
Pſiche \arents 
That Love repents 
His choyce without cauſe, why > 


ANODE, 


hiawiee. 


Citheron 


wo df cw _2_ oh 


. ; 
1:1 

' 
fi 


Sonets. 20 1 


Sw 4 


Citheron ſounds with Muſicke range, 
Uaknowne unto the Virgins nine, 
From flat to (harp the rune doth range, 
Too baſe, becaule it is too fine: 
Sec how che Bride, | 
. - Puftupwith pride, '-- 
Can minoe:rpaſſng well, l | 
BEE Gor ſhow, X 
Withindoth peylon dwell. 


Now wanton Lovear laſtis ſped, ' 

| Diffembli zldivenciyfe joy, 
Bare truth from Yexaw Court is fled, - 

| Difſembling pleaſures hides annoy. . 

It ws. it vaine, Y 

| To talkeof 

| | ia; 
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Eo nd 


The ens {> 


| A will 
| Wihedius 
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De are oyeaditrowe; 

pena linked fore. 

Not one of theſe can come alone, 

No certaine ,nO pleaſure wy | 
Thos ſowre rabee com 
In Lovedoe meet, | 

Diſſembling likes it fo, ' 
Of ſweet (mall tore, . *_ 
Of ſome the more, 


Love is a ſane woe, 
wm pn D 3 I, Satyre, 


— — md ———_—_—_——_—— a 
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22 Satyres, 


1, Saryre, 


Ax haile Tom Toſpor, welcome tothe coaſt, | 
What Paris newes can it brag of, or makeboaſt? | 
Thy phiſnomy bewrayes thou can't relate 
Some ftrange exploits attemptedin the ſtate, 
I know th'a —_—_— _ luſti 
"Twas thy intentw rook'ſt ſhipon Thames, 
Let's ſympathize thy hap,enjoy note, 
What art thou ſenſelefſſe, dead-drunke, all a more > 
Gallants this abje& obzeR which you ſee, 
Is an old piureof Gentilitie,  . | 
With Coriat be travelled hath, by land, '' 
To ſce Chriſts Croſſe, the Tree where uder hang'd, 
Divelin and AmRerdam his Sea-crab pace,” .. 
Earth cincled ob, be Gerumamadhad many 
arths circled exbe, wear, 
With lefleexpences then Tom 0dcome ſpent, - - 
| With fewer cloaths trbough furniſhe with moe ſhifts, 
| With ſparing dyet, few received gifts. 
Tom had one paire of ſtockings, one ſaite, 
Bur Toſpots caſe Tom doth confute, 
For he hath travel'dall earths globe a foor, 
Without whole ſockin, ſhave or boot. 
Yet (God be thankt) he is return'd all whole. 
Tom had afliftants at his Bookes _—_ 
Burt Toſþor travel 'd voyd of all conſort, 
Having no creature with himwhiles he ſlept, 
Or walk, bur ſuch as in his boſome crepe, 


Kh £A a ks 4 << a1 


Ln 


Toſþor detefts all cloaths, hates new found forme, 
Ualeſſe 


Satyres. 23 


Ltnleſſe it were nocloaths at all were worne. 
He is no boaſting Thrsſo which will vant, 
and ſcant. 


Ofhis advennars, pemuty 
Yet if you pleaſe to read my ſlender Muſe, 


I all deſride the humour he doth uſe 


Cach rai, Werchandre i cw 


With bell yr pan a4 


With doth hieOrexia glut, 
$r”——_e Coddamme for the Tapſters 
And may pledge no health wt mr rn 


He has a to pawne in time ofaced,! | 


Maft ſend this 


2, Satyre of the in ſatiate woman, 


Y treatiſe next muſt couch betore'ris late, 
A woman-creature moſt unſatiare : 

See this incarnate monſter of her ſex, 

Play the Virago, unaſham'd perplext, 

Sec Omphale her effeminate King, 

Baſely captive, make him doe any thing; 

Her whole diſcourſe is of GuyWarwicke armes, 
Ofcertaine Knights or of blind Cupids charmes, 
Her civill geſture is ro faine a lye, 

In decent phraſe, and true orthography : 


| 
| 
f 


24. HSabynes, 
Her modeti;blwth; ammodett thame, © fe, [ 
'Tis grand diſgrace to bluſh 1odagniry, | -: 5 <4 
She counts ber butaNazard; halte | 110 


unpriments 
Calls chem the Palacceeos cbaſt C1 
And yet this ftatye forkecbonord trade, 111i 
Wait cvery vaſſa;lewill be undediaid, YO) & e21h2vie 


nancy o!q yi bag 
Or rowalke byas mang? ond! 


Nature Hathi potifht each tytemal{ pare +» © 1-57) 
Of this vile damiewith/Oratorics Arty anion 1 7 
Doe bur conferre and hote her provateiſpecch,)! 7; 2} 
Her divine frame, wil} paſſe your buranercach. Ti 


Shee'] complement, Parhetically A&- 1! bo 07 / 
A tragicke Story, or a fatall fa&. 

Lively diſcover Cupid and his Bowe, 

Manage his ſavage Quiver in herbrowe, 

Court ſo compleatly, rarely rune a ſong, . : 
That ſhe will ſeeme a Dids for ber ue, 
And by the yertue of 9s ighe, 
Infuſe even lifein himrchat bas no ſpright, 
Yet this proud /ezabe# fonice, demure, 

Is but a painted Sepnlchre impure, 

Though ſhe beſtow bervigilancie, care, 

In coyning pbraſes; powncing of her hayre : 
Yet aic her Legends, golden maſle of wit, 

Bur Ike Apocrypha, no ſacred writ, 

Ceaſe auſtere Muſe, this counterfeit trotouch, 
Y have ſpoke Satyricall, I doubt too much, 


\/ 


Ile 
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datyres, 


Ile rather pitty then Envie jovay, 

Their Kalecder of wretch'dneſſe ro diſplay : 
Shutting my Muſe in filence, leaſt ſhe trip, 
This Saint-like creature with a Satyres whip, 


EY 


3, Satyre, of gracelefſe Grace, 


Ow in the name of Fate what Saint is ſhee, 
That keeps aſhop of publicke brothelric > 


Harbors the ſharking Lawyer for his pence, 
And Mareyslikecorlame, his evidence : 
Nufles my damned Atheiſt, makes him curſe 
Nature and fortane; that his thin-lin'd purſe, 
_—_— be rl 
This Saint was ſent from thfirie Regiment, 
A Sodome Ap je laſeiviows ſtaine, 
To vertuous hadiec, or awhore in graine., 
A ſuck-blood Hyene, faining Crocodile, 


ofcrowns :doe you aske what, &&c. 


Worſe then the monſter bred on th'banks of Nyle, 


A purple ft to the State, 
Phe Il of 

itty.fac'd Devill ef a ginger 
Graceleſſe in all ſave hateranas is Grace : 
Soule running ulcer that infe&s the heart, - 


With painting, purfling and a face of Art : 


Joutes-ſoyle & Angels hate, 


Creature of her owne making, hollow Truncke, 


A Chriſtian Paganiv'd with name of Punche. 

A cell, a hell, where ſhe! no otbers have, 

The common Palliard- , Baud, orſlave, 
A cage of uncleane birds, which is poſſeſt, 
Of none ſave (uch as will —_ theirneſt, 


- = 
. 


Where 
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26 © Epigrams. 


Where bankrupt FaQorsto maintaine a ſtate, 
Forlorne (heaven knowes) and wholly deſperate, 
Turne valiant Bowlts, Pimps Haxtars, roaritig.boyes, 
Till fleſht in blood, counting but murthers toyes, 
Are forc't in th'cnd adolefull Plalmeto fing, 
Going to heaven by Derick ina ſtring, 
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Tothe RK. EADER. 


Eader I here preſent yo a Shrimpe-fiſh ; "| 
| hope you'l make no bones to taſte this diſh, 

It is no Carpe, unlefſe you'l giv't thatnote: 

Which if you doe, I wiſh twere in your throate. . 


— —_—— 


V pon 3wo Ladyes in firife for the wall, 


T Wo Madams once were ſtriving forthe wall, 

Each ſtanding much on tearmes of worthineſle, 

The one but young, (howbeir rich withall) 

The other ancient, tho of ſubſtance __ 

- Said, ſoft and faire till rime bath cane fruition, 
Your Ladiſhipis of the laſt Edition, 


A 


To Qnindeno the L anyer, 
S often as my Tinder-box I ſee, 
Sooft vindens doe Irhinke on chee +. 
Thy Clyents fall rogether by the cares, 
Like fteele and flint, and each theother — 
i 


Epigrams, 27 
W hil'ft underneath thou like the willy Fox, 
Purſeft th eir golden ſparkes within thy box, 


Andart by Torch-l ight uh uſher'd thorow Towne, 
While (fooles) ith' dark they ſtumbleup and downe. 


_—_— 


To Ciclus his tryal/of a& Trades, 


tclw the Souldicr and Civifian 

The Pandar, Painter, and Mufician, 
Saw could begorten by the Arts," 
By wit, by fortunes fricadſhip or deſerts, 
Is now a late turn'd fooleand gotten 
Then hecould doe with all his wit before: 


— 


To oxcelling Panpxdes, 


S well as moſt men Paredes they ſay, 
Thou ſing'ft, canft ſer, and ona Vyoll play, 

Pourtra@ inoyle, and the! 

Fence, dance, di of State and policies : 

Few would beleeve it, till I rold them how, 

Mefſt mencan none at all, no more canſt thou. 


Of Severus reading my Booke, 


verus having over-look't my rymes, 
With Vihruggel brow, and cought a dozen times ; 
This fellow faith, hath ſure a mak! fo wit, 
Great pitty thus be hath i _ 


0 Rendit 


TT — 4 
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28 Eprgrams. 


| 
O Rendithedera vinus, | | 


A Scoffing mare, paſſing along Cheapeſide, 
Incontinent a gallant Laſſereſpi'd, 
Whoſe tempring breaſts (as to the ſaile laid oat,). 
Incites this youngſter thus ro gin to flour, 

Lady (quoth he) is chis fleſh to be ſould ? 
No Lord (quoth ſhe) for (ilver nor for gole, | 
But wherefore aske you>(and there made a ſtop) | ] 
To buy (quoth he) or elſe (hurup your ſhop. 


Qa— _—_— 
_— 


Von tro Ladyes, 
| o Citty Ladyes, pendants of the Court, 
Where fare I liv'd, did commonly reſort, 

Aad inthe garden one dayasthey walked, 

your gatheri —_— mo to other talked: 

What lives (good Lord)theſe Country. creatures lead, 

O're one of wowichiacbeCiatybned | on 

| What dainty flowers, what Arbors, walkes;3 trees, 

Poore ſonles they have, & look where ſtand the Bees 3 
Goodnefle a rae, ſee Madam where Thrift growes, 

| My ſweet-heart loves not it ſhould touch bisnoſe : 

; And by my patience, quoth the other, I 

As ill abide this ſcurvy honeſty, 

It beares no flower nor caſterh any ſmell, 

Yer Country Ladyes wear't aad like it well. 


Vpou Vertue Aiftreſſe Milla's Maid; 


Sg Aith Ariflotle, vertue ovght tobe 
\ I EOmmunicative of herſelfe and free, __ 
nd 


Epigrams. = 


And hath not Yertve Mils's maid beexe ſoe, 
Who's growne hereby as big as ſhe can goe > 


ll 


—_— 
w — 4 


Vpeu Boone, 


Hen unto Beoxe a book was brought to ſweare, 

He praid the Judge he would that labour ſpare, 
For there's no-eath (quorh Feoxe) that you can name, 
But perfe& Lwithour book have the ſame. 


Se fingit Adultera caftam, — 
{ſs, who from het window rind glanſt her . 
INeeranaconces faſt as oor cond ero8, | 
upon her bed ſhelies, 


For joy whereof 

As whowould thinke, ſhe flept and ſaw him not, 
"Twas very ſtrange, unlefſe ſhe meant herein, 

Her eyes ſhould not be open to her (in, . 


DM. 


Degenores animes arguit. 


oneur Montanw is no little man, 

Of unapproved valourto bis foe, 

Perſwade or woe him with what words you can, , 
Hel be revenged all the world muft know. 

But when he found one with bis wife in bed, 

For feare or ſhame hedurſt not ſhow his head, © | 

E 3 Rubin 


—— ->_—— 


mr wwe 


Epigrams, 


Rubins glory s ſoone veniſbee, 


Pray fir, did you note on Sunday la 
| fc richly Xubinwas appanied * 
Well may he be comparcd toa blaſt, 

Orliketo one that's Me 


For the next morning ete theday did dawne. 
All thathe wore, and more, was layd to pawift, 
To Emſon, 


pr 


— 


Fat thou once in Dutch would court a wench, 
Burt to thy.coſt ſhe anſwered thee ir: French, 


_— ls 


Put placuit Domino nupts of aveidls ſoduls, - 
Adame Rugoſa knowes notwhere to find, 
One 


-maid of ten to pleaſe her mind : 


But yet my Lord ſo likes their comely carr age, 
As he perfers thera to.his men in marrage, «» 


Quid queat eſſe diu? 


S [gnior Fenteſmes ne'r ſuch pleaſure found, 
In any thingas in adeep month'd hound, 
Small was that pleaſure, when upon one day, 
He loſthis haire, and hunted all away, 


Sats 
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$4tif eff diteſters fams. 


$—- itw with Clyents is well cuſtom 

hath che Law bur oben] 
No matter Clirw, ſo they bring thee tees, 
How il! che caſc, and thy'advice agrees. 


T imiday fortuna repelic. 


Wir Miles the Serving-man my Lady cit, 
She knew him not(though ſcarcely could refiſt 
So ſweeta youth andwell'a ) 

Fer quaint tag 

Which do brefhownoand Ayi away, 
Why thus itis, when fooles muſt make it knowne, 
They come pn others buſinefſe, not their owne. 


__ 


—_—— 


Fpon Crab; 


Rab being t. and inthe Sergeants power, 
For Fo. —- look't both redand fawer, 
Sequituy ta di luins.. 


AI (quoth Amy) whowould ere have thought, 


great a miſchieſe ſhov1d ariſe of naughr, 
Which 


I” ——————_ + 
, 


& 
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Which had ſheknowne ere ſhe began to ſwell, 
Each yard of pleaſure ſhould haveprov'dan ell, 


OO —_ _— 4 1 


of Cajus,bi amiſſing 8 blot thas lyt-big game. 


Ajms his Lovecame to his chamber lace, 
But he that Grace did not congratulate, 
Burwirh too baſhfull chat, who for the ſame, 
(Miſſing to take her Blot) quiteloſt his game. 
| _ 
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Bug on their we Tree \ 
By their familiars ſtillwithithembelow; 57> 40 
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Friſcus ſecret jeFtingwith a too earneſt Ly 


Riſemyitn ſecret jeſting with a Lad | 
Favan jefting wn Jebrden breatty fites) 
Who elding faintin call'd him fooleand baby; 
But he with jeſting p Id ber all thewhiles : 

Then if ſhe cal'd bl foslc ſhe did nor fable, 
For fooles are ever jeſt ing with thei Bable, _.. 


202 
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Lp LTT<LE>TAT, 7 


Ti 


| Epigrams, 2 

F 7 __ ,. Julias Reokiſbneſſe. 

| Flis is Bookiſh, and doth ftudy fill, 
To faſhion Natwres favours to herwill: 


Her Mirrour is ber books, her time to paſſe, 
And ſo ſhe ever ſtudies on her Glaſle, 


— 


—— 


| | Againit perfumed perſons. 
| Hey that ſmell leaſt, ſmell. beſt, which intimates, 
They ſmell like beaſts thar ſmell like Giver-cats, 


Againſt DoBlour Tangus bis ſweHing Phyſicke, 
i þ Angw, the Phyſick NoRout loves a whore 
Better then giving Phyfick tothe poore, 
He hath the art of baudry better farre 
Than Phyfick, yet in both, doth make and marre ; 
He makes a maid a whore, ſo marres her quite, 
And makes a ſound man fick, or dead out-right., 
What Virgin canrefift, when he doth; boaſt, 
He can reſtore her Meiden- head, iflofſt ,, 
Which at her marryage ſhall be found as ſtrict, 
As any girles that lovedid nere aflit, 
When he doth promiſe by a Phyſick fear, 


To let the wombe and paps from great: 
To give her unguents Les compleBions Bore, 
To make her Feawt ies rare reflexions more, 

To keep herbody ſtill in healthfull Nate, 

And make her merry indeſpight of fare: 


Which having will r9 iſe, skill rods, 
What wench can chuſe bur love and pleaſe him to0> 
; Tangw your Art, your nature truly bats, 


That helps or hinders loves till burning fies ; 
F Bur 


———— 


Epigrams. 


But take heed (Tangw) how you empty ſtill, 

The wombes which you with working Phy ſick fill, 
Leaſt ſome repentant wench which us'd you have, 
Say at herend you ns'd ber like a knave ; 

Then'let me thee admoniſh (without ſtripes) 

Give no more Phylſick with ſuch Gliſter-pipes, 


—_  — <——_—— — -_--._ 
T——_—— — - -— — ——— x — —__ __— 


Coveters Patrons, 


Atrong are Latrons, thenby this, 

Th'arc worſt of greedy people,} 
Whoſe Cognizance a wolfes-head is, 
And in his mouth a ſtceple. 


- _— _— —_— —_— 
- —_ Says mn 


Lucillas white going, 


07 lightly all inwhite doe goe, 
To lay her chaſtity awhitning fo,! 


Of no fiſh call'a Salmon. 


Man call'd Salmon, Sivern banks dwelt under, 
That hiswife Salmons ſpatyn'd then,was no woder, 


Stophws marryed a faire foole, 


S Tophu with his great wit, a foole hath wed, 
Strange death, the living's bound fo tothe dead, 


Womeni 


i gr oz 


== 


— OI 


E pigrams, 


womens Maker. 


JT: ſeemes that Maskes doe women much diſgrace, 
Sith when they weare them they do hide their face, 


DE ——— 


I 


Beares bated looſe is the worſt of looſe 
ſpor is, and why: 


Like nor (of looſe ſports) Beares baitings play, 
Sith Beares broke looſe, teach mento runaway. 


Of much promiſing. 


| promiſe ſoone, bur to performe are long, 
Then wonld their purſe-ſtrings were ty'd to their 


Ts Severus, 


leeve Severw, that in theſe my rymes, 


E 
Bi taske no perſon, but the common crymes: 


H 


Ypon Hugh, 


Ygh ſhould have goueto Oxford th'other day, 
Bur turn'd at Tiborne, and ſoloſt his way. 
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Of Jack-Cut purſe, 


Ei cvt-purſe is, and hath beene patient long. 
or he's content to pocket up much wrong. 


— — __ 


Bell the Tinker, 


| | thou dye decrepir, lame, forlorne, 
ſhouwaſt a man of Merrall, Le be fworne. 


Crooke.backs payement, 


+ Rook-back to pay old ſcores will ſell his ſtate, 
And though hedo, he'l never make all ſtraight 


4 — A<n—_—_ ———— 


——_ — _—_ 


Barbays care. 


Nt: cat Barber Trim, I muſt commend thy care, 
Which doelt all things exaQly, to a haire, 


——_————— 


| Caſt s altered, 


Om Caſe (ſome doe report) was lately baltered, 
Ifthis be true, why then the caſe is altered. 


—— 


——_— 


Of Sewpid Binw, 


Sys th time flies faſt away, his faſteſt flight, 
Bin prevents with dreaming day ad night, 


The 
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The Prodigal and the Miſer all ont. 


T Hediog Thrift and the Miſers fault's all oae, 
For neither wors bow well to uſe his owne, 


—_—————__——— te —— _ 


Of Flavias looker after her fall. 


Lavis lookes feebly ſince ſhe caughra fall, 
Fs lookes@s if ſhe could net doe withal!, 


Again Gella and ber Conſumytion. 
Els is light and like a candle waſterh, 
Ev'n tothe ſnaffe that ſtinketh more it laſteth. 


mm. A. 


of falſe yraiſt. 


72 praiſe of Arts, which ill we deeme, 
Like ſmoake goes out as ſoone as ſcene,” 


— 


In medio confo tit virew. 


A Gallant courting of a ſome maid, 
Said, ſweet, oh let me kiſſe your hands and feet 
In figne of humbleſt love ! good ir(ſhe ſaid) 
Both thoſe for your ſweet lips aremoftunmeer, 
* But vertue's in the mid' ſt, than (verrve) rhere, 
If youwill xifſe you may, ifnot forbeare, 


F 3 Arainſi 
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Againſt Ladyes fantaſtical attire. 

F Ladyes manners with their gaudes agree, 
Fite they ſeeme ſuch they would not feeme to be , 
But ifthey would not be as tare in fight, 

Let them nor weare what makes them ſceme ſo light, 


—— ms 


——_— £ __c—_ — —— 
—_- 


Malſters ill meaſure. 


uUch Malſters as ill meaſure ſell for gaine, 
Are not meere knaves, but alſo knaves in graine, 


Vpon Divine Roſcios. 


Wo famous Xeſcios chanc'tl to eſpie, 

Acing a Metamorphoſis, while I, 
Sleep under the covert of a ſhady wood, 
Where great Archias for the Empire ſtood : 
Whodid their ſeverall ations thus define, 
Art-full the one, the other moſt divine, 


— — —— 
Drunken promiſes, 


| Y Ou promiſe monnraines unto me, 


When overnight ſtarke drunke you be : 
Bur nothing you performe next day, 
Henceforth be morning drunke, I pray, 


The norlds in a Rand. 


Fellow judg'd todye for fileching ware, 
Art bis coateſſion did himſelfe compare, 


Epigrams. 29 
In Metaphors unto the world, wherein 
Contained is the Centinell of fin. 

The hapg-man hearing this, when he had pray'd, 
Beganto ſcoffe,and thus deriding ſaid: 

I may attempt what I deſire, wer land, 

For why? I have theworld now in a Band. 


— _- 
—O— ——— _ 


The Woman Cuchold. 
Fete vanity he gave his wife the horae, | 
She frowns,ſhe frets,and takes the newes'in ſcorne; 
And though Fay 0h (quoth ſhe) yet you indeed, 
Muſt weare the horne, becauſe you are the head, 


p Cuchold. 


Cuckold-is a dangerous beaſt, why (o > 
Nam Cornu ferit ille: Cayeto, 


Reft in motion, 
Ll motion ceaſeth when it bath it's end, 
-So lay Philoſophers, then how 1s ir, 
That Cailws loving long old Kate (his friend) 
Love being a motion 11 marryage knit, 
Doth beat her every day ; wharreſt is this > 
Why, reſt of Love/while hare in motion is, 


— 


YO — 


Dols a drab, and yet no Curtezan, 


Punk'scall'd Courtezan, of courtefic ; 
Then Dol; a Drab,and yer ao Courtezan ; 


For 


"y —_ 
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For with her friends ſhe deales moſt cruelly, 

And in loves skirmiſh ſpoylerh many a man : 

Yet is ſhe kind and courteous where ſhe takes, 

And plaics with them, but ſeld* they have their ſtakes, 


On traverſung the errour of an ation, 


()X Lawyer once anothers wife did woe, 

Thar ſhe with him would enter Aion too, 
The ifſue joyn'd the husband wronged ſoc, 

Secing the intruder, gute his wifc ore'throwe , 

He right well ſwing'd them both for that compaRiop, 
So canvaſed the error of their Aion, 


— —— 


Of nomens Mectam s, according to the 
time and place, 
Ome women are in Churches Saints or more, 
.J Angels abroad, at home too like the Devill, 
At windowes Syrens, Parrots at the dore ; 
And in their gardens Goates, or more uncivill : 
And Tradeſmen rhat nere match till they bave much, 
In deadly danger are to meet with ſuch. 


Azainſl promiſe breating. 


V Entw doth promiſe mach,yer ſtill doth breake, 
Soall his promiſes are great and weake, 

Like Fubbles in the water, (round and light) 
Swelling fo great that they are broke out-rig hr, 


No 


Epigrams, 


| No good wives in London, 

He Countri's full of good wives, ſpecially 
TH: wives of all the pn and yeomandry 
But Tripe-wives, Broomwives, Oyſter-wives & al 
We ſtill in London Mifreſſes doe call ; 

Then London hath no good wives, fith chey abide 
All in the Country better to berry'd. 


raft and looſe. 
> on anne 
feroridvow-vropaig : , 
He hack ban Gelfe endoms 


4 Man in Prins. 


A RR once ſuch a man I ſaw, 

Who whipr bur vice in print, and thendid draw 
Himſelfe in print, ſo much in princ, that he 

Comes thus in print, reforar'd in printro be. 

dg tadarvirs ary a to int dorh ſtorme, 
For being a vice in print, ſo in forme. 


| AgdinS the bare brefts of yung mowes. | 

WW vary ye fo your breſts audacious Dames? | 
Is it rogwe menseyes ataſtevof that, 

You yet doe hide, augment ene theirloftfult fares? , 

Or elſe to draw their tongues rowanton chat > y 

G r 


tn, Ie" 
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It ſeemes y'are hot, that ſo low naked goe, 
And looke for cooking at ſomeventbelow, 


_ -—— 


— OO — ——— — — — —— 


— 


| Laugh and lye downe, 
I Sce and kughb; ſtill laugh atwhar I ſee, 
D emecritm herceing, I play thy part: 71 
I ice fome Mad-datnes, honeſt held to be, 
That oft in ſport do (W--) it by theirart: 
Yer meerely ſeeme chaſte, till they be nie do wne, 
So ſtill Tlaugh, to ſee them laugb,and lye downe. 


CD 


? 
» 
- 
\ 
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— 


| O— 


Maſter Glaius and bright Miftreſſe:Grace ; alight. 
one that lightned a norke of darknefe, 


Race inthedarke, ftood full in Glaim way, (day, 
Whoſe bravery (like the; Sun) rnd night to 
L She would riot moove althaugh ſhe mov'd him much, 
Nor ſpeake, althqugh he did her homely touch, 
Yea-touch her ro the quick in fiofall caſe, 
So Glaixe quickly deadly (in'd with Grace, 


”F_ TY A © EIS WIE. ge mn gw re + ao at” > 
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Turpeſenilic amor. 


| (): doting Clandws doth in hafte deſire, 
With beautcous young Perelopeto wed ; 

Whoſe frozen appetite is ſer on fire, 

1 Until! che match be throughly- finiſhed. 

, Indeed as good diſpatch as make delay, 

: _ That muſt be hornedonhis wedding day. 


Natwra 


OO A GG how oo 
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Natura paucls contents, 
Miz is now become a frugall fire, 


That ſpends no more then nature doth require, 


And yet his wife will proove atraveller, 
Although but once ayeere helye with her. 


as 


ME ————— 


Fruſtra times qui ſperat nihil, 
f Þ — bang it, have at all (ſayes Curio) 


Comes not duze ace, as ſoone as (ix and three ; 


W ho would not halfe bis land forgo, 

Then be our-dar'd by ſuch a one as hee, 
Dammee Llleventureall upon a caſt, 

Wer't not as good turn Regue ar firſt as laſt ? 


Impar impayes edit. 
Otw hates wiſemen, for himſclfe is none, 


And fooles he hates, becanſe himſelſeis one. 


OO  — —— 


The civill Devil, 
I chanc't one evening as I went abroad 
To cheere my cares, and take away my load 
Ofdiſagrecing paſſions, which were |= 
By the diſtemper of a troubled head ; 
Midſt of my walke, ſpying an Alley doore, 
Which (I proteft) I never ſpyed before, 
I entred in, and being entred in, 
I found the entry was VO Son IOE ip ; 
2 


Yet 


- 
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__ 


Yet much I wondred how fin there could be, 
Where the ſins proretreſſe ſhew'd moſt modeſtie, 


—— 


The heneft Lawyer. 

Prightly(my Muſe)ſpeak like the fon of thunder, 

And with a full mouth ring out Albione wonder : 
No Suſſex Dragon, no Virginian, 
But of a Lawyer that's an honeſt man, 
Whole definition (if you wiſh to know) 
Is ablak Swan, faire Moore, or milke-white Crow ; 
He takes no fees till he conceives the cauſe, 
Nor with an oyly bribe annoinrs his jawes , 
He wants the uſc of feel ing, fearesheay'ns curſe, 
Strings not his conicicncewith his Clyenrs purſe. 


A Caſſtered Courtiey, 

Þe L ampert (as he doth confeſle) 

For he was tane in the nicke of the buſineſſe, 
H'as done, ſoone done, God wot a worthy deed, 
Setting the Courts wrath onthe Citrics bead, 
But for his wrath, before one eermes demurre, 
He was degraded of his Courtly ſpurre, 
Trac badge of honour : and from rhat time (wore, 
Ne're toapproachrthe Cirries confines more, 


Anagramms. 
How riches fret'd adorne a Gul. 
Ws is that foole thar hath his coffers full, 


Aud riches freed adorne the vericſ Gull, s 
et 
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Yer bur uncaſethe Ade, and you (hall ſee, 
An Aſſeis ſtillan Aﬀe, and (o is hee, 


__—_—— 


' Ypon Tarbon « Countrey Gentleman, 


Arhbon (they ſay) is melancholly growne, 
Becauſe his wite takes phyſick in the Towne, 
Why? that's no cauſe, who would not hazard faire, 
To leave borh land, and name unto his heire ; 
Yea, but he doubrs (fo jealous is the man) 
That the phyſick works not, bur Phyſician , 
Which it he find, he fweares he meanes to call 
The child not Tarbon, bur young Urinall, 


——_—{. 


WD ————_ 


The Courtier. 
Ow heav'n preſerve mine eye-(ight,whar is here, 
A man made up in wainſcor z now I fircare 
] rooke him for ſome Colofle , ſure I erre, 
This is not he, yes, 'tis the Courtier : 
Brave Pwn.te vallo, for thoſe Armes he beares, 
An Aﬀe head rampant, and that chaine he wearzs, 
By bleft S. Adarcin, doe deſcric it's he ; 
Well, Ile obſerve his carriage narrowly. 


DT — 


Like $6 bibe. 


KY 4 a time (as I informed am) 
A ſuburbes baud and Countrey Gentleman, . 
Commeng at the doare where I doe lye, 
A gallant ruling wench chanc't to paſſe by, 
G 3 Which 


——— ——_— 
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Which the Baud obſerving--- fir I pr ay you ſee, 

How like yon Gallant, and my daughrer be, 

Indeed they much reſemble both in face, 

Painting complexion, and in hutting pace; 
Yea I ſhould ſay nere any, twowere liker, 
If this be as thy daughter is a ſtriker, 


—_— 
— CE Ee er ee ts _— 


Branling contention, 


Wo rayling creatures fell at ftrife, 
and ſuch a clamour made, 
That p__ paſſing by,ſtood Rill 
ro harken what they ſaid, 
Amongſt the reft a woman com's 
demanding of the rout, 
I pray (quoth ſhe) what is the canſc 
of all rhis falling out ? 
One prefently made anſwer thus, 
you are a whore (quoth he) 
Thou art an arrant ſcurvy knave, 
and raſcall regue, ſaid ſhe, 
Why thus(quork he) rheſe two fell out 
the quarrell that they have, 
Began at firſt as we doe know 
with calling whore, and knave- 


— ———_ 


A Prize. 


Ree darlings have I, and I know not which 
To make a wife on : firſt is meetely rich, 
Paire, 


_ | p - v 


e 
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Faire, wiſe, but we in faith be different, 

And where that is there can be n5 contear. | 

The next, as loving as the Turtle is, 

Whoſe lippe diſlils pure NeQar with her kifſe, 

But this my feare is, bh nature 15 ſo prone | 

Togive content, ſhe cannor keepe to one, 

The third is rich, andwilſe, and well adorn'd 

Wirth inward graces, bur ſhe is deform'd, - 

So as for all that I doe treaſure lacke, 

I would not get it on Camels backe, 
Which ſhould Ihave of theſe, they all love me, 
One muſt I have, I cannot have all three, | 


—____ — —— 
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In Briſcum, 


Pius (bis father being dead) was told, 
And found(ere long)where was his fathers gold, 
All Angels rich, but poorety clad in leather , 
Briſcwrooke pitty onthem, and ſtraight hither, 
Sends ſome for Satin, other ſome for Tiflue, 
Gloves, Scarfes, Hats, Hangers, but make the ifſve, 
They all being free'd, did all conſent together, : 
And their flight poore Friſcw knowes whither, 
Which he laments, blamirg thoſe former Kings, 
Who made a Law he might notclip their wings, 

% 
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On Luces maintainance, © 


E that takes paines ſhall get, the Proverb goes, 
But Luce take pleaſure, yet doth nothing loſe, 
” Poore 


——— - 
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In 


Poore labouring Portars with much toyle and fir car, 
Scarce ge efoffient victuals for ro cat; 

But if that Luce at any time dork lacke, 

She with ber belly can maintaine her backe, 


D—_—— 


In Cornutws. 


Hy ſhould Cornurw wife lye in the Strand, 

And he poore 61 manlye inche Cirry; . 
Belike the ſhop was nor ſufficient maa'd, 

To part the head and members, yet 'tis pitty, 

But what cares ſhe for head, I hope ſhe ſcornes, 
Were he ſeaven heads, ſhe'd crownthemall with horns. 


—————— 
rn Hr AE 
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On Ages 
long ſought for, age is athing 
compaſſing, 


yecres.a 


F we love 
bang a 


En OE 


Fpon Church « where bunter, 


HEeve $ Church nn ry" Rill inevill, 

That never gr wane the world, nor devill, 
Bur ſtill with fleſh A ed friendly knocks, 

And foto ſhun the Plague, i ofthe Pox, 


I —— 


_ _ 


Vpon faire Miflrefſe Eliz, Ambar: 


| mee ſcewho lyes here 
ttrating Amber ſhining c 
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Yet death that clearnefſe cloudeth now z 
But being bright, it ſhinerh chrough, 


—_— 


Vpon a Cofliar. 


_ es the Colliar /enkin D aſbes, 

Bywb om death nothing gain'd he ſwore, 
For living he was duſt and Aſbes, 
And being dead he is no more, 


pon 4 young Gentlepoman, 


4 doe nor paſſe, here fixe yourcyes, 
Upona Virgins ies, 
Pay tribute to a Troadledioes carr, 
'Tis bur one teare hefore you z 
And whatare teares > they are but ſtreames 
Of ſorrow, which like frightfull dreames 
Diſturbe our ſenſes , yer 1 crave, . 
No Other ſacrifice to have, 
Bur if you paſſe and ler fall none, 
Y are harder then this matble ſtone. 
Your love is coldet, and your eyes 
Arc ſenſeleſſe of my miſeries, 


_ - 


Vpon « great Vſurey, 


FT Enin the hundred lyes under this ſtone, 
Anda hundred to ten bur to'ch Devill be's gone, 
H On 


———————M__ 
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On a young Gentlewoman. 


Ature (in this ſmall volume) was abour 
| To perte& what in women was left out : 
| | Burt tearing leaſt a peece ſowell begun 
Might wantpreſervatives when ſhewas young, 
Ere the could finiſh what ſhe undertooke, 
Threw duſt upon it and ſhut up the Booke. 


Of one that loved Sack as bis ſoule, 


, Ood Reader bleſſe thee, beafſur'd, 
The ſpirit of Sack lies here immurd, 
Who havoc't all he could come by 

For Sack, and here quite ſackt doth lye, 


— — 


Of a curſt wife. 


F it be true what I heare tell, 

That ſome affirme the grave is hell 
And if that hell be then ſo neere, - 
The verieſt Devill i hell, lyes here, 

{ 4d 
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One that dyed with griefe a few dayes after 
her huthand, 


HE firſt deceaſed, ſhe & little cry'd, 
To live withoug him lik'c it not and dy'd, 
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A double fellow 1] compoſed, 


HE= lyes one donble in his grave ; 
For he was ſtill a foole and knave/ 


V pon faire Elizabeth Butter, 


| | Ere lyes ſweet Butter turn'd to graſſe, 
To make ſweet Butter asitwas, 


_ ——— — 


Ypon John Death « good felon, 


Ere Deaths inter'd that liv'd by bread, 
1Thenall ſhould live, now Death is dead, 


——— 
——— 


_—— 


Ona ſelfe conceited foole, 


Erelyes a man that wasan Aſſe , 
Then ſure he's better then he was. 


— - _—_— 
- — 


One that cheated his father, 


H Erelyesa manwho in a ſpan 
 4Of life, beyond his fatherran. 
H » 


On 
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Elegies, 


On an Yſurer. 


Erelyes on Ten per Cent, 
| {ts deathshouſe, and payes no rene: 
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An Elegie by the Author, upon the death of his deare 
father, Maſter Edward Picke. 


O tell my loſſe ſowell ro cach man knowne, 
Were tolament my ſelfe, not him that's gone: 

That were tocry-out helpe torhoſe that ly, * 

By the ſame griefe dea4 to eternity. 

But yet that men may fully underſtand, 

Know 'twas my father, even by whole hand, 

I firſt had breath, and 1 will give him fame, 

By writing in a double kind his name : 

I doe confeſſ he's gone, and yet my lolle, 

If rould is undervalued, {o groſle, 

So young are my complaines, that I lament, 

In petty notions, forrowes rudiment : 

My infant teares yet knowe not all my woe, 

Becauſe I knew not all that was to grow 

In him a graft all hope, bur riper yeeres, 

Shall reach me how to parallel! my teares, 

And fo improove I may, (as he did grow 

In vertue) daily thriving in my woe; 

Did we not loſe enough when Adam fell, 


By thee curſt fruit > but thou muſt longer ſtill, 
Produce 
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Produce our my cries, and when ware beſt, 

By tem pting one mult murther all the reſt, 
Was hetoo good for earth, and did heaven call, 
Tc have him there; ſothat be needs muſt fall > 
It fo, 'tis well, for it was equity, 

Man-kind-and he by the ſame fate ſhould dye, 
But though th'art dead, thy memory ſurvives, 
And thy good deeds ſhall out-laft others lives. 


Sa, Pick, 


—— 


An Elegie upon the death of his deare friend Miſtreſſe 


Pxarscitta Wapr, 


HH Ere though her ſpot-lefſe ſpan-long life be ſpent, 
Are ſilent ſteps tro ſhew where goodneſſe went, 
Naturedid in ſuch rare compleatneſſe make her, 
To ſhew her Arr, and ſo away did take her;- 

For ſhe was onely to us wretches lent 

For a ſhort rime to be our preſident, 

Goods we inherite daily, and poſſeſſion, 

O, that in goodnes were the ſame ſucceſſion ! 

For then betore her foule to heaven the breathed, 
Shehad tocach ofus a partbequeathed, 

Of her true wealth, and cloſing thus her cyes, 
Would have enrich'd her ſex with Legacies, 


Sa, Ptcr, 


5 4  Epigra my, 


For the death of Miflrefſe Sarah Wadl, 


Eepe, weepe, your ſorrowes arc well paid, 
For tisa Virgin here is layd, 
You that (hall ſee this Monument, 
And cannot atthis fight lament, 
The conſcious marble will you ſhow 
How to diſcharge your comely woe. 
Eirher you may the occaſion fit, 
By melting into teares like it, 
Or if you puniſh net your,cye 
By weeping, cauſe it tarally, 
Behold her Tombe, then may you moane, 
By ſtanding ſtupid, like the ſtone, 
Yet both theſe forrowes are well paid, 
For'tis a Virgin here is laid, 
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